

^ The two Noble Kinfmen. 

All dcert natures children: face te- 

Lj fore Bride and Bridegroemes feete Strm 

Blefftng their fence. ---* 

2 Tot an angle of theatre. 

Bird melodious, or bird fare. 

Is abfent hence. 

The Crete. the flaundrous (fuckoe,nor 
The boding Raven, nor Clough hee 
JSlcrchattringPie, 

Mat on our Bridchoufe f eaten or [tug, 

Or with them an] difiord bring 
•But from it fly- 

‘Enter x • ^ueenes in r Blachefath voiles flaind , with intfi'. 
riallCrownes.The i.£ueenefals downeatthcfatej 
Thefcwjhe i.fas downs at the fate of Hy fait a. 7ht 

*. before Emilia. . 

I. fat. For pittks fake and true gentilities, 

Heare,and tefpeft me. 

a. For your Mothers lake. 

And as you with your womb may thrive with taire ones, 

Heare and refpe& me, , , ,, 

3 • Mu. Now for the love ofhim whom ft v« hath maiKd 

The honour of your Bed, and for the fake 
Of cleere virginity, be Advocate 
For us, and' our diltreffcs: This good dccdc 
Shall raze you out o’th Booke of Trefpaffcs 
All you are fet downc there. 

7 he feta. Sad Lady life. 

\ Uyfol, Stand up. 

Emil. No knees to me. 

What woman I may ftecd that is diftreft. 

Does bind me to her. ' , 

Thef What’s your requeft? Deliver you for ad. 
i . Qu. We arc 3 ,Queencs,whofe Sovcraignes tel bet® 
The wrath of cruell Creon ; who endured 
The Beakes of Ravens? Tallents of the Rights* ^ 
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and pecks of Crowes, in the fowle feilds of Thebs, 

He will not fuffer us to burne their bones. 

To urne their aflhcs.nor to take th* offence 
Of mortal! loathfomenes from the blefl eye 
Of holy Phabtu, but infers the windes 
With Bench of our flame Lords. O pitty Duke 
Thou purger of the earth, diaw thy feard Sword 
That does good turncs to'th world ;give us the Bo/ies 
nfour dead Kings, that we may Chappell them; 

And of thy boundles goodnes take fome note 
That for our crowned heades we have no roofe. 

Save this which is the Lyons, and the Beares, 

And vault to every thing. 

Thef. Pray you kneele not, 

T was tranfported with your Speech,and lufrei d 

Your knees to wrong themfelves;I have heard the fortunes 
Of your dead Lords, which gives me fuch lamenting 
As wakes my vengeance, and revenge tor em* 

King fapanetu, was your Lord the day 
That he fliould marry you, at fuch a lealon, 

As now it is with me, I met your Groome, 

By 'jMarfis oAltar, you were thattime fane; 

Not Iunos Mantle fairer then your Ti efles, . 

Norin more bounty fpread her. Your wheaten wteath® 

Was then nor threaflid,not blafted ; Fortune at ) ° 

Dimpled her Cheeke with fmiles : , our kuicfm 

(Then weaker thatryow eies)latdebyJttvCmoi 
He tumbled downe upon his Nenuanhidc 
And fwore his finews thawd: O gteife,and«mc, 

Fcarefull confumers,you will all devoure? 

1 . 3u. Ol hope fome God, 

Some God hath put his mercy in your manhood 
Whereto heel infufepowre, and preffeyou toitn 
Our undei taker. 

The}. O no knces,none Widdow * 

Vnto the Helmeted-Belona ufe them, 

Aad pray for me your Souldicr. m ntsdwaf. 

Troubled I asn® ' « Oh. 

B2 . 
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